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eador myelf and challenge him. Hell
be here next month, and I've got to get
well, colonel. I've got to lower his
colors uomehow."

Well, I met Gerald every day after
that and he mended so rapidly that
in a week he began to ride with Caf-ferty- 's

men and was thinking of join-
ing the rangers again. The girl lived
on the American side, and though I
got but a few glimpses of her, I must
say she was a beauty. I never saw a
man so cut up over a woman. At that
time I think he'd have fought a whole
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Io every lour new books issuea ir
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oiijer Dock is published.
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prepare one of tu niagmr.cent para- - (

phrases of the Psalms
The car is devoted to literature

treutingof occultism. thoiight-reaJiii- g j

hypnotism ami kindred suhjvet. !

Dr. Maurice F.looniHelJ. of the John-
Hopkins university, bas saiir-.-l fot
Europe. His tri w;ll be a sort f ex-

pedition to gather the la- -t materia!- -

for a "Vedic Concordance." on which

A QUEST.
Liorie inc, tture lived a man reputed wise

(Some better things were said ol fcim.
some worse),

XVlvo made his life a tireless quest to know
The way and Wherefore ot the universe.

Fie wandered through solutions intricate.
And old and new philosophers he reao;

This one converted, but another spake.
And made his tilth apostasy instead.

His life via? t with vain analysis.
And subtle disputations held in thrall

His soul, that wildly dreamed to overleap
The mystery Life ofTt-r- to us all.

Hut when Age left him twisted, gray and
worn

He felt the barren purpose of his quest.
And longed to yuite forget his mocking

doubts
And live his last, few, trembling dayt t

rest.
But Death had watched him with a cynic's

eye
And marked his shuffling feet, his sight

srow dim.
And one still evening stood befre Ma chair.

Ai d smiled, half kindly, as he beckoned
him.

X he has been engaged for many fir. j th 1? a rr. v .r

Mas.. which valUl i'srlf ir.: :a : .vfj
the "gem city of the Berkshire." ha ork . f tf.:

This son to allow that t'ncle

HEAT TWO MILES DOWN.

Interesting Scientific Fact Regardi-
ng; the KartU's Interior Itecent-l- y

Made Known.

In his latest work, "The Earth's
Beginning," Sir Pobert Ball, the dis
tinguished British astronomer, gives
details of a remarkable experiment
which was made a few years ago at
Schladebach, about 13 miles from
Leipsic, Germany. The experiment,
savs a London paper, was under
taken in making a search for coal
and borings were made to a greater
depth than ever had been reached
before. From the surface of the
ground, where the hole was about
six inches in diameter, to the lowest
point, where it was about the size
of one's little finger, was one mile
and 117 yards. Capt. Huyssen, who
bored this wonderful hole, i not
only a highly successful mining en-
gineer. He has done much valuable
scientific work and he rightly
deemed that this unprecedented bor
ing presented exceptional opportuni-
ties for study of the earth's internal
temperature. Sir liobert Ball says:

"The study of the internal heat of
the earth mar be said to begin be
low the level of 100 feet, and the re
sults that were obtained in the great
boring are extremely accordant. The
leeper the hole the hotter the rocks.
and Capt. Huyssen found that for
each GG feet in descent the tempera-
ture increased one degree Fahren
heit. It was part of Capt. Huyssen's
scheme to obtain careful readings of
his thermometer at intervals of 100
feet from the surface to the bottom
of the hole. A study of these read-
ings shows that the increase of 80
degrees in a mile, takes place uni-
formly at the rate of one degree for
each GO feet of depth. As the tem-
perature increases uniformly from
the surface down to the lowest
point which our thermometers have
reached, it would be unreasonable to
suppose that the rate of increase
would be found to suffer some ab-
rupt change if it were possible to go
a little deeper.

"As the temperature rises SO de-
grees in the first mile, and as the
rate of increase is shown by the ob-
servations to be quite as large at
the bottom of the hole as it is at the
top, we certainly shall not make any
very great mistake if we venture to
assume that in the second mile the
temperature would also increase to
an extent which will noft be far from
SO degrees. This inference from the
observations leads to the remark-
able conclusion that at a depth of
tw,o miles the temperature of the
earth must be, Ave will not say ex-
actly, but at all events not very far
from 1G0 degrees higher than at the
level of constant temperature, about
100 feet down. Thus we draw the
important inference that if, the
oceans having been removed, we
were then to remove from the
earth's surface a rind two miles
thick we should transform the earth
into a globe, which, while it still re-
tained appreciably the same size,
would have such a temperature that
even the coolest spot were as hot as
boiling Avater."
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Minneapolis Jourr.aL.
Sam's heart is ia the right place.

Sir Robert discusses the loss ol
heat which has been going on for
many thousands of years, not only
through the periods of human his-
tory, but duriug the oerwhelming
spaces of time which geological re-
search has revealed. He declare
that "there is no known or, indeed,
conceivable source of energy" from
which an equivalent can be restored,
and it follows that the earth me t

have less internal heat now than it
had at any earlier period. No doubt
the process of cooling is excessively
slow. The earth has less internal
heat at present than it hail 100 years
ago, but I do not suppose that even
in 1,000 years, or perhaps in 10.00C
years, there would be any apprecia-
ble decline in the quantity of heat,
so far as any obvious manifestations
of that heat are concerned."

LIFE OF THE M0T0RMAN.

An Occupation That Is Xot A 1 1 u t" t h P I
One That Is Kasy and

Desirable.

The motorman, facing the storms oj
women and the elements outside, says
Charles M. Skinner in Atlantic, looks
in at the cheery congregation, and
in the bitterness of his envy at the
conductor's lot starts his cha riot with
a vehemence that sends the whole
company sliding against the man al
the farther door, and crushes him
Yet manv times the conductor as keen
ly envies the driver, and the two have
to declare a oeace when some tins- -

senger must be put off for having
smallpox, or hysterics, or a bill toe
large to change. If the conductor
must be a diplomat, the motormac
must be a- soldier, and, as in largt
matters, the soldier is at the behest
of the diplomat; yet the latter cannot
shirk responsibility, for in the case
of accident the conductor is arrested
as well as the driver. A successful
motorman is not ot too hue grain
If he were his trips would take a day
apiece. He would so fear doing in-

jury and hurting the pride of stran-
gers that the passengers in his charge
Avould learn to dislike him. Having
fewer nerves, therefore, than poets
have, the trolley driver makes way
for his car with the fewer compunc-
tions, and in a contest with a truck-
man he expresses himself Avith ad-

mirable directness. These encounters,
ending, mayhap, in the dismantling of
the truck, . . . seldom make hin
surly or indifferent, for he has evei
on his mind the consciousness of peril.
Frightened children have a way of
appearing from vacancy and throwing
themselves in front of vehicles that
brings the whole of one's internal
anatomy into his throat and nearly
chokes him, and the way of elderly
females is to cross within four feet
of a farther curb, and then run back
when they hear a trolley gong.

Hopeless Bachelor.
"What did Mr. Cummings say to

you last night. Clara, when he was
trying to button your glove?"

"Why, he said any man who made
gloves that wouldn't button easier
than mine ought to give up the busi-
ness." ,

"Well, dear, take my advice, and
don't waste any more time on him."

Stray Stories.

wanted anything" say a world, a
mountain or a man all that He
did was to make it outright, and
it was done, is an idea that has
been surrendered bv those who
walk b knowledge of what is
now understood rather than by
the faith of what used to be sup-
posed.

There are evidences in the
material universe that the thinj?
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been the home at various time
many literary celebrities, among t :;em ;

being Longfellow, Oliver VenielS
Holmes, Hawthorne ana Herman Me -

j

ville. t in t.at street stan: t re rioue
ia which Longfellow wrote "The Clock
on the Stairs."

The accumulation of took an 1 news
papers even in comparatively small l- - j

braries is enormous. A library i!k- -
s

the British Museum or the Libra rv offi
Congress must, by it very con-tit- n-

tion seek to be complete, and complete.
ness in a city library involve-- ; exceiv j

rent charges for storage. For Iarg II- -

braries. as for small, the prfir:j
question is what not to buy, what not j

to preserve. j

In a recent address to the Sesame- j

club, in London. Gilbert Parker t'.u- - I

summed up the art of fiction: "There i j

only one test for a novel - that it be j

first and before all a w !!- - .t;- -: r'vt - i

ed storv; that it deal sincerely with;
human life and character: that it T ;

eloquent of feeling; that it have ln- -

sitrht and revelation; that it ;. -- er e ,

idiosyncrasy; but, before all, that it j

be wholesome." j

Bev. James D. Corrothers. of Ke-- I j

Bank. N. J.. is a rising ymini j- - j

whose verse resembles that f Paul?
Lawrence Dunbar. His ancestor were ;

Indian, negro and Angle-S- a x u. li
was blacking shoe m this city wheiif
discovered liy Henry IVm.ire-- t I.bd. j

who helped him to an educat ion. Mr i

Corrothers believes the jers shot-- ! I j

have the right to perform ir.arriat."- - f

cermonies. being most trniv the logb '

priests of men and n tlu

THE RESPECTABLE PIG.

Such the Animal May llrrnmr When
the Condition AVhirh t.overa It

Arc ( ImniirJ.
The American hog may yet ie--o;-- ;

a model of neatness an 1 cleanliness.
It is simple a matter .i giving the
animal a chance to live iu a decent
and sanitary manner, ina- - much as i:- -

naturai inclination is 11 t t. a r
tilth. On the contrary. ay s the
Philadelphia Saturday K veiling Post
the pig in its wild state is decidedly
a clean beast.

The government bureau of animal
industry is of the opinion that th
whole system of keeping pigs c il-.- i

be reformed to advantage. in!e.ii
of being confined in pens, they o g ; :

to c allowed to range, wheio-vc- r a
snnicient area is uvailab'-- . for ti. 1

purpose, ami they should have plenty
of fresh, pure water for drinking and
bathing. Ibgs suffer greatly t'r.!i
heat, and when there is no water at
hand they resort to wuliow ing a a
means of cooling themselves.

Not long ago Prof. John A. t rai'j
established on the grounds f the
Iowa Agricultural college what h
called a "summer resort for
There was a !uh!e row- - of tres.
with a ditch between, and a streim
of fresh water from the coi!eg- - ta.i s l w

was allowed to tbv ii n hi; It

ditch. A number of pi: w ere t rn
loose on the premise-di- amil grea tlv

they enjoy thcius elves. gen
fat the whiie. Thev h ad the run
40 acres of pasture, with sui'ai.
houses f r their protection wheu
stormed.

The ordinary method of k e pi I g j igs
is extremely cruel. N other a i::i-.t- l

could surv'ive under s !eh ! i ' t
; :.

but they manage to do . . ii ' i ! e .

is taken for granted that f r ey a re
fconably satisfied aid their t

wretched Mirroundsr.g t" ! ; e shed pro- -

vided for a shelter in u,'-th- e cort.er of
pen is usually r.ot rain : o. f. and athus things are ma'i e idditior ahv i:n- -

pleasant for the nr.fortunate crea-
tures.

It?

To add inult to injury. iep islook over the e3ge of the sty ar.: ex-

claim with disgust that t he hog is v r II pr
named.

tThere is no rea.on why p"ir sfcots'.d
bvnot have free ranire ewn in vir.Trr.

with roomy sleepir;:r-pen- s ar! .tr.
bedding. If the s'eeplr.g-shed- s n?
at one end of the pasture and the ar.i- -

mals were fed at the other end. they j

would go to and fro of thHr own ac- - j

cord, getting useful exercise, art! liv- - j

ing in a clean I a fash ion. Of rmrewatf r
they ought to have plenty, instead c f j

the more or less putrid stntT whi
they are usually expected t drirk.

The finest hams in the world co? i

from a district in Viro'inin t ..f ftr i

from Norfolk, and the hor---; tha - '

tll!nritn Qtmrit u-!- ' J in Va tr. ,Ter.
living on nuts and roots in the summer.
In the autumn they are shut up in j

pens for awhile, and are fed on corn, !

supplied with pure water, and jroviied j

with pine straw for bedding. They are
kept clean and dry; and. when the ho:r j of
for sacrifice arrives, they a :eM hams ; r
which bring in the market 50 per cert j

more than the every --day ill-fe- !

hams put up by western packers. i

So Thooghtrol of llrr. i

Young Husband (picking up h irs "!

from table) What have you here, j

love? Something for me? j

Young "Wife Yes, dear. I wrst j

down town this morning, express v j
j

to buy them for you. I hope you ii
like them. j

"lake them? Of course, I'll like i

them if you bought thena, but what
I

are they?" jhc."They're night cap?, dear. I heard j

you tell Sparkles this morning that
you'd go down to the club this even-
ing

!

Avith him and get a night cap, and
;

I made up my mind right away that
Td save you that trouble by eeiug or
that you had some in the house. Just

regiment to win her, but I wasn t at
all ready for the desperate thing he
really did. I had a cottage over in the
new section, or rather a shack, for
there were onlv two rooms, and I was
frying my bacon one night about 11

when Gerald came in at the open door
with a very dirty and disreputable- -

looking Spaniard.
"Colonel," he laughed, "this is Ramon

Jesus Felipe del Agar, the famous bull- -

fiirhter. He's nrettv drunk, but he
wants a drink."

Then he put the hero on mj arm?
cot and gave him a bottle of mescal,
which the victim gulped like a famished
hound.

"I've got to keep him here till th
fighting is over," whispered Flad. "and
if you're my friend, colonel, you'll help
Trie."

I asked him what he meant todo with
Del Agar, but the rascal said: "Shov
him a good time. That's all."

I made sure that no violence was in-

tended, and as the Spaniard was laps
i ing into a state of unconscious quies.
cence I asked Gerald to mess and prom-
i.-- cd to take care of his guest. To show
you what a cunning strategist he was,
he never told me a word about his ul- -

timate scheme, but I suspected that by
preventing Del Agar from appearing
in the bull ring in the morning he
hoped to make good his suit with the
senorita. He staved all night with me.
but at sunrise when I rose he was gone,

j and the sleeping stranger, surrounded
by half-empt- y bottles, was deep in
dreamland. At ten o'clock that morn-
ing T went, across the river after lock-
ing up my shack, and as soon as I got
into my tier I saw Cafferty and some
of his men, waiting for the second on-

set. The first bull had been killed by
one of the lesser swordsmen and the
whole amphitheater was alive- - with
gossip about the disappea ranee of Pa-mo- n

del Agar.
"What do you think, Hutchinson?"

roared Cafferty,comingover to me, "the
Spanish champion has vanished, and
that fool Flad is to take his place. See
that girl over there that one with the
black mantilla and the red flowers
that's the cause of it all. Flad's so
mashed on her that he'd stand up
against a whole herd of Andalusianu
for a smile of hers."

Then the trumpet sounded and the
procession ot matadores, pieauoren
and banderilleros marched in. We
saw Gerald at once. He was arrayed
in the tight-fittin- g bolero, breeches,
hose and slippers of the Spaniards,
but he wore neither queue nor head-
piece, and his yellow curls looked
singularly out of place among his
swarthy comrades. When the lighters
advanced to salute the governor, Flad
did a very queer thing. He stepped up
to the barrier in front of the smiling
senorita and. ignoring the evident dis-
approval of the crowd, trailed his
sword as he bowed low before her. A
moment later the bull, a particularly
ferocious young monster, came bound-
ing into the arena. Flad had retired,
as is the cu.-to- to give place for the
baiting by the banderilleros and pica-dore- s,

but the crowd was oddly impa-
tient for the "Gringo" star to have his
chance, and before the play was half
completed and while the bull was at
the very climax of his fighting rage
the bugle sounded for the swords-
man.

I think the governor yielded to the
popular impatience in the hope of sat-
isfying his own grudge against the
American who had ignored him, but
at any rate, the first note had hardly
sounded when Flad. bareheaded and
laughing like a boy, bounded through
the gates, his scarlet mantle on his
left arm and his Italian rapier flashing
in his right. Again he ignored the dig-

nitaries and smiled at the woman.
Then he faced the astonished bull and
flaunted the crimson ten yards from
its blazing eyes.

"Bravo, Toro!" screamed the mob,
which already hated the intruder.

"Tiravo. mio Gerald!" piped a girl's
voice, and then there was the quick,
stifled gasp of fascinated interest as
the beast lowered his crest and
charged the enemy. If the judges and
spectators expected an equal or pro-
longed fight between the American
and the bull they were disappointed'.
Instead of missing or half-thrustin- g,

as the best bull-fighte- rs often do, Flad
buried his weapon to the hilt, true be-

tween the shoulders of the bull, as
swift and certain as if it had been
pricking a sawdust target. As the
brute sank quivering to its knees, Flad
stood a second before it, as if
ashamed. Then he plucked out his
sword, flung it on the ground and
walked out at the gate as sullen and as
bowed as if he had been beaten in a
fair fight. ITe saluted nobody, heeded
not the cheers of the multitude, nor
stopped till he was alone in his dress-
ing room.

When Flad reached ray house that
night Del Agar was gone.

"I'm going to New York to-nig- h,

colonel," said Gerald, sitting dispirit-
ed on my trunk.

"Take the girl with you?" I fcesi- -

tated.
"Not a bit of it. I think I can Avin a

better woman in a better Avay. If 1

ver get hard put for a trade, I may
start a butchershop, but I'm too young
for that just yet."

And I haven't heard a word of hira
since that night. Chicago Record-Heral- d.

An Eny Car.''
A warning to those who have the

failing of asking questions with the re-

sult of getting "sold" is found in a
current "catch" story which runs I
about this way:

"Extraordinary case, that of AlBun
nett's cure."

"What was the matter with him?'
"Walked in his sleep."
"How was he cured?"
"They gave him ear fare, of course."
N. Y. Times.

Hares, horses and giraffes are bettet
able to see objects behind them with-
out turning their heads than any oth-
er quadruped.

One Facing-grave- through a certain field of

Ma,v find a store of rather antler.t date,
"Which bears these words, the last philos- -

ophy.
Of him whose life they thus commemmo-rate- :

"Here pk-er- a man w ho poufcht to question
God

"Who conjured with the everlasting: Why;
deeply into science, crees and

schools.
And Uarr.ed this truth that Man is born

to die."
W. L., in X. Y. Sun

The Colonel's
Story of Flad s

By JOHN H. RAFTERY

by the camp fire one
SITTING talk had turned upon the
striking performances of some of the
tenderfoot desperadoes who had out-nh- ot

and outshone some of the old-timer- s,

("apt. Crews mentioned Ger-
ald Flad and his brief but brilliant
career as a ranger, and then everybody
had something to say about the dash-
ing Canadian-Irishma- n who flashed
like a meteor across the. border firma-
ment pome ten years ago. Col. Hutch-
inson, who was the dean of the party
and had seen bloody service in two
wars, threw a lot of unexpected light
upon the personality of the vanished
bravo, and as a finale to the evening's
talk told this story:

Tlis father was one of that fast fad-
ing race of Irish gentlemen who chose,
arms as a profession and found neither
sorrow nor disappointment in the scat-
tered and cruel rewards of his adven-
turous life. Tloger Clad, the father
was in every uprising that gave prom-
ise of hard knocks. When he couldn't
find work for his sword in ine cause
of his own suffering island he bought
a commission in the Critish army, and
afterward wandered 'round the world
like a knight errant of old. seeking
chances for chivalrous advancement. I
think lie married a Castilian girl, but
at all events Gerald was his only child
and he reared him as a gentle-bloode- d

son of a roving soldier of fortune. You
l;t!ov the boy spoke French. Italian.
Spanish and German as well as he
spoke Knglish, and he was a devil with
broadsword, cutlass or rapier before
lie was of age. He had been expelled
from Heidelberg before he was IS, and
when he first showed up at the head-
quarters of Coppinger's California ex-

pedition he had more scars across his
boyish countenance than half of us
veterans.

I think the old man he was only a
lieutenant when the Crule Sioux got
liitn was half sorry at the training of
his son. for the youngster's early life
was a fierce exaggeration of all the
father's passion for war and adventure
of all hinds. Well, everybody liked
him I've heard Phil Sheridan swear
that the lad was the best wild turkey
shot that ever came into the Indian
country but he couldn't get things
hot enough for him. He scouted for
two months in the Sierras on that Cal
ifornia expedition, disappeared, and
the next we heard he was distinguish-
ing himself in the Mntabele wars as a
bushwhacker and guerrilla. T was
down in Old Mexico when Ochoa was
"starting things" never mind what I
was there for and who should I se
one day. drilling a troop of the most
rascally outlaws that ever crossed the
Kio Grande, but Gerald himself, as
brown as an Arab and as jaunty as the
rowdiest rurale that ever wore spurs.
I didn't get in right with these revolu-
tionists, but I was in El Paso they
called it Paso del Norte then when I
met Gerald, thin and yellow as parch-
ment, sauntering along in the Plaza.
I hailed him. and found out all about
the failure of his ambit ious plans. He
was to have been a governor or some-
thing if the rebellion had succeeded.
Tie had been hit at the Arroyo fight,
crawled 17 miles to the river and was
now recuperating at Hotel Pieu, a
skeleton of himself, but as full of devi-
lment as ever. He said very frankly
that he was in a terrible frame of
mind about a young woman of Chihua-
hua a high caste fexican of Cordo-
van descent whom he meant to marry,
even though he had to carry her off.
Singular, isn't it. how the father's pre-
dilections appeared in the boy?
, "The trouble is," said Gerald, sitting
tin a stone bench in the shade, "the

is m love wnn a ouungnting rap- -

scalnon from Madrid who has been!
down through the republic, strutting
and cow killing till the women are nil
wild about him. The worst of it is he's
comiag up here, and I suppose the
whol: of Mexico will send its best peo-
ple te cheer and lionize him. I don't
know whether to kill him or turn tor

StraWWrrlen Till Fall.
It is said that a feature of 1902 will

be the straAvberry which ripens in
September. Gardeners have been
strtiggling for years to produce a
strawberry Avhich, planted in March,
should bear in the open which alone
secures perfect flavor ape fruit in
eAept ember. They have now succeed-
ed, and t least two sorts, the St. Jo-
seph Cind the St. Antony of Tadua, ful-

filled last year all the requisite condi-

tions. They are being planted this
season by hundreds where single plants
were ventured on last year. Golden
Penny.

Chit of 13,000 species of fish only 3,275
elutg to fresh water.

God is moving; us toward an era of Christian, of Christlike, love.
But God does not move in a hurry. The old idea that when He
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that is uppermost in God's
FRIENDSHIP, SYMPATHY.

regard is AFFECTION, LOVE,

Your associations are with members of your "set." The men
and women you invite to your receptions, most of them, belong to
your "set." You invite them and they invite you. That is nice and
pleasant, and exceedingly natural BUT IT IS NOT LOVE. A
love feast, a love reception, is quite a different style of performance.
The programme for such a reception Christ laid down in Luke 14,
where Ave are told to CALL THE POOR, THE LAME, THE
BLIND.

Now there is nothing gained by scoring the church, society or
the times. Love I do not know what it is. It goes beyond trie.

have not enough of it myself to be able to speak with great con-
fidence. It is safest to say that Christ loved. To feel one's self
tenderly drawn out toward a soul, simply because it is a soul, is a
great art. And there is not' much of it in the world yet.

Nobody knows how many million years the world was in pass,
ing from the stage of chemical affinity to that of natural affection,
and perhaps it will be equally long in passing to the love that is ab-

solutely Christly, but we know whither the ages are tending, and we
know what is in the heart of the Great Father by Whom those ages
are being engineered toward their superb but tenderly beautiul des-
tiny. " --

hea

open the parcel and try them on.
Avon't you, love! -- Richmond
patch.

Btandi ( Chsrartrr.
Character is bounded on the north

by industry, on the east by integrity,
on the south by morality and oa the
west by sobriety. Chicago
News. . .


